
THE VACATION DRESS.
Tho Reign cf Flannol and Satze-

Has 3ejrun.

¦The Shirt \V:iUt rind Its Annual Ltot of
Vagaries.1!Ybat tho Yachting Girl

Puts On.Tim Croquet Gown und
u Llttla Mllllucry.

[COPVItlOBT, lP.^i. I
Tho suuiiucr begins so much earlier

than it use 1, r.->t for tho astronomer
nor the farmer, nor tho rosebush, but
for the woman, that the serges anil the
striped flannels and tho summer llan-
nels are already in mid-process of mak¬
ing. They are very like last summer's,
beingunablo to be particularly different,
but they have developed half a dozen
new girdles, half a dozen new colors
and more than half a dozen new ways
of buttoning up and down tho sides of
the shirt, both at top and bottom.
The woman who is considering a va¬

cation dress can hardly do better than
give some attention ton very simpleand
thoroughly pretty model I saw this
morning. It was a striped flannel of u
soft indefinite fawn color, marked with

A GARDEN PARTY GOWN.

dark blue. Running about tho bottom
were trimmings of an even darker, vel¬
vety, rough silk braid. There was a
smart, severe coat, cut sharply away in
front and lined with a changeable blue
and fawn taffeta, with bints of scarlet
in its shimmer, coming, nobody could
tell bow and nobody could tell from
where. The broad, graceful coat col¬
lar rolled back from a fawn-colored
silk blouse, restrained from too great
exuberance by a folded, dark blue silk
girdle. You would have spotted the
icostume anywhere, metaphorically, not
literally, as eminently lit for seaside or
mountain wear, mid yet not too dis¬
tinctly neglige. You would have seen,
too, that you could save dollars out of
the cost of it, if yon eared to do so, by
wearing a leather belt and omitting the
silken eoat lining.
There was a black und rakish looking

yacht that came dancing into port from
Newport this morning with three or
four salt-water-loving society girls on
board who are off with chaperons, and,
of necessity, a certain amount of mas¬
culine society, for a longisb early sum¬
mer cruise. I happen to know that tho
outfit for this voyaging bad cost a tre¬
mendous output of time, bruin power
and energy, and, in order to justify
the expenditure as far as possible, its
results really ought to be made widely
available.
The most usual girl of the party, that

is, the girl who under ordinary circum¬
stances would be least likely to depart
very radically from customary or tradi¬
tional wear, had a serge frock whose
color was like tho blue of the sea,
which is now blue and now gray and
oftenest of all, perhaps, streaked and
washed with gray and blue. It was
made with n plain narrow skirt, sim¬
ply trimmed with black braid and
worn with a black silk blouse under a
serge blazer turned back with flaps of
heavy ribbed silk shifting from gray to
blue. Her hat was a gray straw sailor
with heavy blue ribbon band.
The youngest girl, who holds strong¬

ly to the theory that nine women out of
ten look best in light colors, chose a
white washable serge, without the blue
braid which used to adorn such suits
last season, and with a blouse of the
same stuff, belted with a broad girdh
of pigskin fastened back and froift aa<

FOK THE CATSKtlXS.

laced together, npd tucked warmly
away under a little blue (lannol Eton
jacket with square fronts and a boyish
temperament and constitution. Hep
white yachting cap had a blue cord and
a decided visor.
The most striking and the smartest,

but not to all tastes the prettiest, frock
of the trio was a strange combination
of navy blue flannel with a pale whitish,
water green. The skirt was of tho
blue without ornamentation, the blouse
of green with folded belt knotted at tho
side under an anchor-shaped buckle
and falling in sash ends. The Spanishjacket was of the blue again, with blue
sailor hat tied up. trimly and without
waste ornament, with water green rib-
bons.
The girl who wears a blouse this

eumnjpr often complicates it somewhat

with ribbon straps over the% shoulders.
Sometimes she fixes them bretelle-wise,und sometimes she crosses them back
und front. Sometimes she starts them
from a point at tho waist in front,under a silver horseshoe, and lets them
fetch up, or down, at a point In tho
waist behind Whatever their arrange¬
ment they are quite as apt to contrast
in color with the blouse ns to agreewith it, and t-i make a piquant, some¬times a Startling', bit of decoration.
Wise girls consider the effect of black
velvet ribbon before they experimentwith anything less safe und sure.

It is not possible to work one's self
up to iiny high pitch of enthusiasm
about the shirt waist, which is with us
us regularly as apple blossoms or the
spring mosquito, because it has so
much starch in it and is,accordingly, so
indefensible (Gsthctically. It may bo
said, indeed, that this summer it is
more open to criticism than usual, be-
cmisc it has made a not very intelligenteffort to rid itself of some part of its
raanuishncss and has only succeeded in
tacking on Itica und frills where frills
and lace were never meant to go.

Flowered lawns and percales arc the
favored shirt-waist materials, and the
lawns are the prettier and the percalesmuko the smaller drain upon the sym-pathieson account of their sufferings in
the starching. There are stiff linen
shirts with a wilderness of line tucks in
front, and the young woman who is so
inclined can find a pink shirt to wear
with her creamy brown flannel tennis
rig and a pale blue one to go with her

Idark blue tlunncl,nnd an eerueshirttogowith dark red.that at least is the com¬
bination I noticed as worn by the crack
player of a croquet party this morning.and everyone of tho vari-colorcd
waists will have a lace fall and cm-
broidery enough to have put out several
pairs of eyes.
For coolness and prcttiness, and, yes,if you buy right, for durabilty, give mo

the silk shirt or.this always is an easyalternative.no shirt all.
It deserves to be said that the stiff,

diamond-shaped cuff is the shirt waist's
chicfest torture, quite outliguring the
collar, which this seasom has, in a ma¬
jority of cases, made a virtue of neces¬
sity and agreed peaceably to lie down.
A big"chiffon or soft silk scarf at tho
throat has displaced the masculine four-
in-hand of last season, and contrasts
oddly enough with the studs, and tho
stiffness and general style.
The croquet dress is something that

now has to be reckoned with. Perhapsit is that tennis must expect to lose all
but its real devotees now that it has
lost its novelty; perhaps it is that
croquet is easy, sind perhaps it is that
croquet is a nice lazy game to play whenit is hot; the fact must be acknowledgedthat more croquet grounds nre beinglaid out on the Newport lawns than
society has seen In at least a dozen
seasons.
The croquet gown is not like a tennis

frock; it is longer. It is not like a gar¬den party gown; it is shorter. It steers

TWO YACHTINO SUITS.

its course very r.leverly between the
fashion of the dress in which one is to
look pretty nnd do much und the fash-
ion of the other dress in which one is to
look pretty and do nothing at alL It
is, in fact, the apotheosis of the gownin which one is to look pretty and do a
very little occasionally,
At Newport, on Wednesday, I rcincm-

ber a very, striking croquet frock of a
changeable taffeta, glinting from a pale
rose pink to a paler cowslip yellow. It
was worn by the only woman I havo
seen in three months with a complexionclear enough to put it on in broad day¬light out of doors. The stuff was
striped as well us changeable, and some¬
thing clear blue came out, definitelybut not too obtrusively, in the stripings.I'ink ribbon bows caught the foids of
the princess drapings; a pink ribbon
belt fastened the waist and long pink
streamers fluttered, Watteau fashion,
from the neck behind. A deep lace col-
lar was the bodice finish, and a flat Leg¬horn hat was worn, with wide flappingbrim, wild rose wreath and another in¬
stallment of pink streamers.
There were somo pretty hats at the

horse show, and the last theater partiesof the spring have brought out a goodly
company. A toque, which made itself
a good deal of bother by obstructing myview, had what poor frightened Paris is
tremulously calling a "bomb-shaped"
crown of a delicate green straw,with a second bomb, very small and of
a darker green, on top. These bombs
were served, so to speak, on a platterbrim of a darker color, and had pinkcarnations and pink velvet strings for
trimmings.
The oddest hats are those In stripedand plaided and changeable straws.

Some emulate brocade with their elab¬
orate flgurings. These tire prettiest in
the least costly varieties, because as
rough and readies they are not obligedto require themselves to bo taken too
seriously. The evening bonnets nre
mere puffs of rainbow chiffon. A
dainty example shows shifting shades
like the opal. It is misty, filmy, nnd it
would be cruel to put it through the
coarse process of dissection in an effort
to tell how the effect is produced.There is chiffon and there is a delicate
spray of star-like "babies' breath;"
there is somewhere a turquoise buckle;
these make a bonnet and a very suc¬
cessful one. Et.I.EN OsnOIUt.

F.vlilent.
O, I don't vrrary her at oil*

la tact, l seem to cheer her so.
That, thouph she's gloomy when I call,

v She's always happy when I po
.. . Crooklyn Ufa

-. m tr ^:Jf'/)f

PSi^2j§jjlH WISH Joe would
^ V an not be so atten-

4jp tivo to Ada Hu¬
ron," said Delia Moran, indicating,
with a motion of her blonde bead, a

young man of her own style of beauty,
who was walking and talking with a

showy-looking girl.
"He does seem to be charmed with

Ada," replied her companion, Ida Lcy-
man, a dark-eyed little lady. I can't see

why the hoys admire her so much.
Brother Ed is infatuated with her. Yet
she is a terrible flirt."

"That's just what I tell Joe, but he
always says: 'Tastes differ, sis, and she
suits mine.' I tell him she'll never have
him, anil ho says: 'Maybe not; but we'll
see some day.'"
Thus chatting our two girl6 went

homeward, passing the subject of their
remarks, who were walking along more
leisurely, and talking in a bantering
way.
"Ada. what would 3'ou rather have of

all things on earth?" asked Joe Moran.
"Money, to be sure," laughed Miss

Huron. "And yon?"
"Your sweet self," replied Joe.
Ada tried to blush, but failed.
"You've never asked for your wish,

and I beg pa for mine every day; so
there's the difference between us," she
answered, lightly.

If she thought that this hint would
provoke a declaration, Miss Huron was
mistaken.
Joe was not like Othello, who said:

"On this hint I spake."
But then he was not a militairc.
"There will be a picnic on Saturday,"

said Ada. "You are going?"
"If I may take you."
"Oh, I have promised Ed Leyman.

But we will meet you there."
"I don't know," responded Joe, mo¬

rosely.
"Oh, please come! Ed always gets

sentimental when we are alone, and 1
bate sentiment."
"Of course I'll come if you really

want me, Ada. But why can't you
give n fellow a definite answer, and
cease playing with him?"
"This is the dog that worried the oat,

that caught the rat," she sang.
"Won't you be serious for a min¬

ute?" cried poor Joe. "Yon know 1 love
you. Will you have me, Ada, or doyou
prefer Ed Leyman?" be insisted, bis
honest blue eyes trying hard to read
the truth in Ada's green-gray orbs.

" 'I love them both so well,
1 know not which to choose;

If one I "yes" should tell,
T'other one I'd loao,'"

hummed the willful girL
Joe was silent then, and when Aiim

reached her own gate, bade her an
abrupt good-by.
"Be sure and go to the picnic. Joe!"

she called after him, as she ran, laugh¬
ing, up the steps into the house.

It was an ideal day>.just the one
when a young man's fancy lightly
turns to thoughts of love; and Ed Ley-
man could not resist the force that na¬
ture, and Ada Huron brought to bear
on him as they rolled along gayly bc-
hind the sorrel trotter toward the pic¬
nic grounds.
They had just left the town, and

were gliding leisurely along the tree-
lined country road, when he suddenly
Baid: "Now, Ada, you must give me
my answer."
"What answer?" she artlessly asked.
"You know very well. Will you."
"Oh, let's talk sense!" she interrupt¬

ed, provoked that be came to the point
so bluntly. She loved tactics.
"This is sense to me."
"Well, then, we'll talk nonsense,"

laughed the girl.
"Sense or nonsense, you must answer

my question."
"Question, question, Mr. President!"

cried A<la.
"Will you marry me?" he went on,

doggedly.
"The question needs debating before

it passes the bouse," she laughed.
"Ada!"
"Ed!"
"Won't you say yes?"
But just then some of their friends

drove near thern, and Ada. glad of an
interruption, seized the reins to give
them a race.

The day passed pretty much as such
days usually do; the men fished and
the girls made a pretense of joiniDg in
the amusement.all except Ada, who
declared herself too lazy for even that
quiet sport. She had a book, and, en¬
sconced iu a cozy nook, would rend it.
Presently to her retreat came Ed and

Joe, arriving simultaneously from dif¬
ferent directions. After looking dag¬
gers ut each other they began to talk
on various subjects, throwing pebbles
into the stream the while. It ws.s evi¬
dent from their constraint that both
were aware of the existing rivalry, and
that they disliked one another accord¬
ingly.
Ada watched them with quiet amuse¬

ment.
Suddenly she exclaimed: "Do ycu see

those water lilies floating out in the
stream?"

Iloth young men looked where she
pointed and saw two regal blossoms.
"He who fetches me one of them

shall bo my future knight." cried Ada,
rising with a glow of excitement upon
her face.
The men looked at her. at each

other, at the two skiffs that were
moored near by, t:ien back at the gii.!
agnin.

"I mean it." she said, ergcrly "I
want to src whether the days of chiv¬
alry are raaJiy over."
Off came nvo coats, down the oan!;j

strode two men, each unfastened a shift
ready to start on tho fool's errand.

It was indeed a fool's errand. Tim
river, swollen by recent rains, tumbled
fiercely ovor the highdr.m. The lilies
were rapidly iiqnring the brink, which
could not be approached without greatdanger. I kit the riish-*W>ys were ontheir mettle; end evidently intended to
take the risk at any cost.

Little Johnny McUlinn, a small pic¬nicker, saw them doff their touts, anddropping his rod exclaimed: "feme on,folks! There's goitig to be u fight upherd"
This brought nil the anglers to the

point where Ada stood
They saw the two young men ex¬

change a few quick words, and then
after shaking hands each leaped into
his boat, ami the watchers caughtthese words of Joe's above tho roar of
the Aim: "All right, Ed; it's a bar¬
gain!"
No one knew what it was all about

except Ada, who thought they were
agreeing to a'oidc by the result oi th
coming trial of courage.

"lie they going to race?" asked
Johnny.
"No, they are. going to fetch those

lilies forme," answered Ada, coolly.
"Not. those!" cried Ida Leyman,pointing to where the. flowers were

floating swiftly toward the dam.
"Yes," replied Ike girl.
"Oh, yon bad. bad woman'." cried

Delia, looking "as though .she'd like to
throw her into the river," as Johnny
expressed it later on. Then Delia and
Idacried, with one accord: "Come back.
Joe! Come back, Ed! You will both be
drowned!"
The young men either did not or

would not hear their cries, but kept
ötcadily on.
Joe had the lead by a rod or two

when, giving his boat a graceful swerve,
ho reached a lily and started landward
again.

lid was not so good a rower, but, not
to be outdone, kept boldly on. Tho re¬
maining lily was now a little below
him and very near the dam. He suc¬
ceeded in heading it olT, and was about
to make a turn up stream to capture
his prize, wl-.cn, horror: he dropped an
oar, which went shootingover the dam.
The next instant. quicker than

thought, his boat whirledsidewise with
the current, then rushed against the
end of a big log. Ed managed to spring
to this just as his boat swungroundand
fell over the dam with a crash.
Seeing Ed's danger. Joe pulled quick¬

ly back to a point above where the log
projected; he let his skiff float to with¬
in a few foct of his rival, and cried:
"Now for it, Eii! Jump! I daren't
come any closer, or we'll both go over."
Ed stood up on his slippery bridge

and made a lean into the boat, when,
by dint of hard pulling, Joe soon had
them out of danger. Then they looked
hard at each other.
"By Jove, you arc plucky to hang on

to that (lower all the time!" said Joe.
as he saw the lily, somewhat crushed,
in Eil's hand.
"And what arc you?" asked Ed, feel¬

ingly. "Who risked his neck to got me
out of my awkward fix'.'"

"O, pshaw! that was nothing," an¬
swered Joe, rather sheepishly. "You'.)
have dune the same for mo.'
"Do you believe that, JoeT"
"As I do the Gospel."
"Shako hands."
There were tears in the men's eyes,

which did them no discredit, as they
performed the rite so laconically sug¬
gested.
Presently both looked toward the

shore. Delia, on her knees, seemed to
be praying, while Ida hung about her,
weeping copiously. A short distance
away stood Ada Huron, looking tri¬
umphantly toward the bout.

"Ed,' said Joe. in a tone of deep con¬

viction, "we've been a pair of infernal
fools."
When they landed, Ada was on the

spot to meet them, exulting in the fact
that cite was the heroine of such an ex¬
citing episode. Her lips were parted as

though she were about to utter words

KD MADE A LEAP INTO TllK BOAT.

of praise. Hut what had happened?
Neither of the men noticed her as theyclimbed up the bank.

Instead. Joe, going straight to Ed's
sister, dropped his lily at her feet,
while. Ed pni.1 the same compliment to
Delia.

Phis was the beginning of the end for
Ada. The two disenthralled lovers
paid her no more attention than polite¬
ness icquired; und each caught himself
making comparisons between Ada and
his friend's sister, much to the dis¬
paragement of his former enchttntrcs

s.i Ada was compelled to talk to thick¬
headed Hilly Thornton, with whom her
wiles were at a discount, but who made
havoc with the. contents of her lunch¬
eon basket..Alida Alston, in Drake's
Magazine.

IIW Limit.
Tourist (in Kentucky).Col. (lore

must have been pretty thoroughly in¬
toxicated last night. I heard him say
he saw nine separate and distinct moons
atone tune.

Col. Corkright.Then you may rest
assuahed, suit, that the cuhnel was puf-fectly retrulah. II»! makes it the rule
of his life to thaw the line at nine
moons, and is, thuhfoh, nevuh into xi¬
cated. It takes at least sixteen mo ins
to get the cuIjdc] off his feet..National
Tribune.

RIFE'S HYDRAULIC ENGINE
or RAM will supply it. It is con-

Strueted with now application of

principle and is reliable and simple
in operation. It is the standard

wherever introduced.
Adapted for supplying wafer for HOUSEHOLD no, d* and the largerdemands of Small Towns. Stock Farms. Railroad Tanks. Irricatiou, etc.Our No. SO Engine iust completed and placed on market. Cheap,durable, simple and complete.Write us for testimonials. Hundreds on ti'.o. We can furnish youany amount of water with one of our engines."Tho machine is doing bettor work now than over, discharging the-enortrous amount of :ti'.,ono gallons per day." D. B. Hays, Orovillo, Cal."It has not cost me 25 cents for repairs in the three years I have hadlt." W. 1'. Moomaw, Roanoke.
.¦Wou'd not take S4.000 for it and say I would bo without it I believeit will last 2.'. years with but little cost." J. Kyle Montague. Christians-burp-, Va.
"Foroed 1,700 feet to discharge at an elevation of 312 feet, giving aIschai jo of 2,l(Vi gallons dailv." Knoxvillo Real Estate Exchange.
. GOOD AGENTS WANTED. Address

RIFE HYDRAULIC ENGINE MFG. CO., ROANOKE. VA.

FRANCIS B. KEMP,
Real Estate Agent,

NO. S JEFFERSON STREET, ROANOKE, VA

I will arrange for loans to build houses on lots
sohl by me.

Improved and unimproved property throughoutthe city. Kasy terms. See me before investingthrough others.
a

HEADQUARTERS FOR INSIDE PROPERTY.
THIRTY HANDSOME RESIDENCES, Inside property, all modern

improvements, a number surrounded by beautiful shade trees. Price,
from 82,000 to S12.000, on teraas to suit purchaser. Title undisputed.

Apply to

W. J. & L. BUIR, Jr.,
TERRY BUILDING, ROANOKE.

CITY DIRECTORY.
Of the Principal Business

Houses of Roanoke.

Tho following is published daily tot
tho benefit of strangers and the public
generally. It includes all trades and

professions and cannot fail to prove of

interest to all who Intend transacting
business in Roanoke:

ARCHITECTS.
NOI.AND it DE BAUSSUlfE, Aicbltccta, Matouit '!'... P
WM. L. KB ID, Masonic Temple.WILSON & IICGGINS. 1UX Third avctuo.

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.
CHARLES A. MolIUOU, Room in, Kirk Building

HOOTS, SHOES, TRUNKS, KTO.
I. BAOIIRACII, 64 Salem ave.

BUILDERS AND CONTRACTORS.
P. J. AVWKO. Commercial Bank Building.PRANK H. MAY. loö Jefferson et., P. O. Box 9.

BUSINESS COLLEGE.
NAT. BUS. COLLEGE, 3rd arc. .to Henry it.

CANDY, M AN'FR, FANCY CAKE HAKKp.
& ICK CREAM h KMsiiKli.

ÜATOUNI'8, 50 Sälen' ave.

CLOTHIKK, TA1I.OK AND HA TT Kit.
JOS. COUN (K. M. Dawaon, Manager), 44 Salem
ave.

COAL. WUOI), LISIE AND CEMENT,
NOTTINGHAM A HALLET (sawed stove and
kindling wood), v Commerce etroet.

COMMISSION MEKOHANTS.
B. V. ALLBN, 3 Commerce ft. (wholesale dealoiIn fruit and produce), 'phone lt*0.

CORNICES. SLATK AND TIN HOOFING.
TUB ROANOKE ROOKING AND MBTAL CORNICE COMPANY, Boom »08. Turry Building.

COURT STENOGRAPHER.
CIIAS. E. GRAVES, office, with Penn A. Cocke.
DIAMONDS, WATCHES A jkh'ki.kv,

D. L. SOLOMON, 108 Saletu nve.

DRUGGISTS.
U.M.1.UK & BA BNES, corner Jefferson & Norfolk ave.; tel. 201».

FUNKItAL DIRECTOR.
O. W. SISLEH, 407 Second et. n. e. (coffin*. cas¬kets, roues, Ac), Tel. 100.

FDRNITCRE, CARPETS, ETC.
COPPER <fc STONE, 10 Salem ave. s. e.

GROCERS.
K.J. BCKLOFP, 21 Jefferson street.
P. II. WALKER, Campbell et., 1 door cast or Jettereon.

HARDWARE, WHOLESALE AND RE¬
TAIL.

BROWN. JOHNSTON &CO., 11 Jefferson streetTelephone 4S.

HAY, GRAIN, Ac.
DANIEL & UOLI.AÜAY, 14 Kirk, rear P. O.

IRON CONTRACTOR.
CUSUMAN IRON CO., Commercial Bank Bldg.

LIQUOR DEALERS.
OPPENHEIM A, C'O.'S EXCHANGE, cor Corr
merce and Campbell streets.

LUMBER) LATHS AND SHINGLES.
W. II. Clare a- Co., ntii<-f 1011 Henry street,Times' building, p. O. i»>x 18«. Everythingthat not* into a building at mill price*. By Hitcarload only.

MERCHANT TAILORS.
LEWIS, 104 Sul.-iii avenue.

PAWNBROKERS.
S. NYBVKG, 49 Railroad stc-., s..-.

PHOTOGRAPHS.
II. V. LINBUACK, successor to Kutsler. ?J Salem

j avenue.

PLUMBINOi GAS-FITTING, AC.
ROANOKE SANITARY PLUMBING to., No.lo So'itu Jefferson stre,-t.

PRACTICAL HORSESHOER.
M. HALEY (tre u* all dlseaaeaot horses'feet),Fourlb ave., between .l*ffersoii and Henry at*.

REAL ESTATE.
SIMMONS, CARPENTER A TINSLEY, 1«Jefferson st.

RENTAL AGENTS.
M. U. O'MOUUNDKu, I s>. Jefferson street.
RENT AND COf.LK4 TING AGENCY.

WILBUR S. i'oLE A >. No. S Jefferson et.

SCAV I'MiKH AND OAltltAGE TfOKE
PKYOK WOODSON, 243 Fourth uve. n. w.

M ACH INKS.
NEW HOME, J. A. CAMPBELL, Ajtent, 301Henry street.

STEAM LAUNDRIES,
DIXIE, Frnnklin md Second i>te., tel. 167.KOANOKE, 129 Kirk avo. ¦. w., tel. 116.
STENOUKAPHKKS A TIPKWKITKK8.
0. M. housett, room 13 Ma*oulc Temple.

TRANSFEH COMPANIES.
KOANOKE TRANSFER COMPANY, PackageKoom. H South JetXereou et., tel. 119.

CITY MARKET.
CHOICE MEATS.

BKEADY (keepe the tirf>t),stnll 6, Market Uonee*S. IV CATV, etull No. 4 (t>aur,ui?,e a «pcclalty).J. W. HUMAN, y.al) 3.
THOMAS NELSON, t'tall No.'.l.\V. C. OV2RBY, Siall ii.
\V. N SALE, etull No. Hi.

OUKED HAMS, BEEF, LARD, Ac.E. J. KEMP (»pcclalty beef tongue*), null 14.
I Hl Sil FISH, OYSTEItS AND PRODUCE*.
u. E. UDELL buos., city Market.
DRESSED FOWLS. VEGETABLES, &o.

S. J. AKEHS, city Market.J. W. S1MCOE, City Market.
PRODUCE, FISH AND OYSTERS.HUDSON A DEAL. l!l Salem atoiine n. o,(wholesale aud retail).
ItOANOKK DKESSED BEEF CO.N. KENSC11, Stall No. 8.

insurance:
.HAVE THE BEST.

Fire, Life and
Accident Insurance:

Protect your family and make an in¬
vestment for yourself by insuring yourlife in "Tbo Mutual Lifo lnsuranco
Company of New York." This is tbo
oldest, largest and best Life InsuranceCompany in the world. Assets, S1Ü0,-iidO.oot). There is no protection againstfire hut in insurance. Insure in the
Liverpool and London and Globe, tholargest b'ire Company in tho world. U.S. Assets,87,803,847.20. German Ameri¬
can Insurance Company of N. Y. As-
sots. 85,548,478.80. London AssuranceCorporation. Assets, 83,733,479. CienaKails, of New York. Assets, S1.0S0.713.We write all kinds of insurance andwill bo glad to place your business for
you.

J F WINGFIELD,
Koal Estate and Insurance Agent, 114-Commerce street. 2 17 tf

$30,000
To Loan on approved Real

Estate Security in
Roanoke.

For particulars call on or
address

Bum & TaliafBm,
No. 11 Campbell Street.
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